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Shoni, the nurse's husband, had only been appointed to
his post in Tsukushi for a term of five years. But the
position he held was a very humble one and when the time
came, he found it difficult to meet the expenses of a long
journey. Thus their departure for the capital had to be
postponed again and again. At last, after many months
of disappointment and delay, Shoni fell seriously ill. Tama-
katsura was now ten years old and was growing hand-
somer every day. Shoni, who knew that his end was near,
kept asking himself what would become of her in this
desolate place. He had always felt that in bringing her
with them they had acted somewhat unfairly to the child.
For after all she was To no Chujo's daughter, and her birth
entitled her to better surroundings than the cramped and
dingy home of a provincial clerk. But five years is not a
very long time, and he had always confidently expected
that when his term of office ran out he would be able to
take her with him to Kyoto and put her into touch with
her father. True, it was possible that Chujo would refuse
to acknowledge her. But the City is a big place, and Shoni
made no doubt that, once he had settled her there, a girl
such as this would not have to wait very long before a
satisfactory opening occurred. For this reason he had done
everything in his power to raise funds for the journey. But
now the last expedient had failed and he knew that for his
part he was fated never to leave Tsukushi. During his
last days he worried much over the injustice which had
been done to the child in detaining her so long away from
the Capital, and sending for his sons he said to them: * As
soon as this is over I want you to take Tamakatsura
back to the City. The same day. Don't wait for tire
funeral. . . /

It was only known to the members of Shonfs fanuly that
the little girl was To no Chujo's daughter. To the otter